7 he mofl lamcntaUe Trdgc^h 

Tit. Kild her for whonie tny tearcs haiie mabe me dliad^ 
I am as wofull as Vtr^i ins was, 

And haue a thoufand times more caufe then hc> 

^ o doe this outrage, and it is now done* 

King. What was fhe rauifiit? tell who did the decdc. 
Tt'tts. Wilt plcafe you cat, wilt pleafe your highnes feed/ 
Tam . Why haft thou ftaine thine onely daughter 
Tuns. Nat I, twas ChironinA DememHS. 

They rauillit her, and cut away her tongue, 

And they, t was they, that did her all this wrong, 

Kmg. Goe fetch them hef her to vs prefently, 

Tttus. Why there they are hot h, baked in that pic, 
Whwteoftheir mother daintilie hath fed. 

Eating ihefleftithatftie herfelfe hath bred,. 

Tis true, tis true* witnes my kniue? ftiarpe point, 

HsfiabstheEmprefe. 

Empe* Diefranticke wretch for thisaccurfed decc 
Lucius. Can theContiCs eye behold hi s father bleede? 
There’s mcede for mecde, death fora deadly deede. 

Murcas. You fad fac’d men, people and fons ofRonie, 
By vproresfeuerd likea Bightoffowlc, 

Scattred by windes and high tempeftious gufts, 

Oh lettnc teach you how toknitagaine 
Thjs fcattredcorncinto one mutual! fticaffe, 

Thefc brokeiilimbs againeinto one body. 

RemanLord. Let Rome hcrfelfc be banc vnto her fclfe, 
And ftiec whorae hjiglitie kingdomes curfie too. 

Like aforloineand defperatecaft away. 

Doc ftiamefull cxecutionon her fclfci 
But if my froftie fignes and chaps of age, 

Grauc witndTesoftruc expcrieneci 
Cbnnot induce you to atten d my words, 

Speake Romes deere ftiend^ as erftour Anceftor, 


of Titus An ironicus. 

When with hisfolcrane tongue he did difeourfe 
Toloue-ficke Didoes fad attending care. 

The ftory oftbat balefull burning night, 
Whenfubtile Greekes furprizd King Priams Troy i 
Tell vs what Sinon hath bewkeht our cares. 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine in 
That giues our Troy, our Romethc ciuiU wound. 

My hart is notcompaft of flint nor fteelc. 

Nor can I vttet all our bitter griefc. 

But floods of tearcs will drownemy Cratorle, 

And breakemy very yttrance cuen in the time 
When it fliould moueyou to attend me moft, 
Lendingyourkind commiferation. 

Heereisa CaptaineietLim tell the tale, 

Your harts will throb and weepe to heare him fpcake, 
Lucius. Then noble auditory be it knowne to you, 
That curfed C6/>fl»and 

Were they that murdred out Emperours brother. 

And they itwere that rauifticd out After, 

For their fcllfaults our brothers were beheaded. 

Our Fathers tearcs dcfpifd. and bafely coufend,' 
Oftbat true hand thatfough t Romes (][uarrell out. 
And fenther enemies vnto the graue, 

Laftly my fclfe vnkindlybanifticdj 
Thegatcsftiuton me and turnd weeping out. 

To beg relicfeamong Romes enemies, 

Who drownd theit enmity in my true ceares, 

Arid opt their armes to imbrace me as a friend* 
and I am the turned forth be it knowne to yon, 

That haue preferud her welfare in iny blood. 

And from her bofome tookethe enemies point* 
Shc^hing the ftcele in my aduentrous body. 
At^fouknowlamnovauntcrl, ' 
iJMscan vvitncs,dumb al though they are^ 
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